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ore the ikelieſt to 1 bim 


' your generous Protection againſt 
the formidable Numbers of Criticks, 
who threatens him from all Quar- 
ters already. One attacks him for 
ſpeaking. wool Engliſh without a 
Mixture of the Broggg ; a Second 
asks, Where are his Bulls? And a 
Third, upon reading his Deſpair in 
ſome. parts of the Poem, ſwears a 
great Oath, that Mac is an Impoſtor, 
for it was never yet known, that one 
of that Country def; ponded. 

His Aſſurance 18 — only Part of 
his Character, upon which be relies 
for paſſing Muſter : and as there is 
not one Inſtance of Mac's being 
daſh'd: throughont the whole Poem, 
he hopes not to be taken for an A- 
lien, eſpecially there being ſome In- 


cidents which muſt have 0 dal 
Bluſh 
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Bluſn upon any n but a LY 
Born 22 uMA- „ 140 
The Merhaire Ac 
Author builds the Salle 
were found among for TerFapers 
| longing to one of Mac-H INN. 
on ——— who lodg d up | 
Pair of Stairs in Vinegar- Tard, and 
one Morning left bis Ke Key under the 
Chamber Door, went] out, and was 
never heard of ſince. Bemg written 
in wild Jriſb, they coſt the an 
tor abundance of Pains and the O- 
rigioal Manuſcript is {aid to be now 
in the Hands of the Honourable Sir 
—— — 5 deſcended from the 
ſame Royal Stem with our Hero. 
I am credibly awform'd: by: good 
Hands, that the "Hou Dr. B.- LY, 
who has had a Sight of it, is wri- 


ting a Diſſertation to prove, That 
there 


minck upwargs: 


ers of chat Illuſtrious Houſe! had 


251 CATION. 


F, never was cha Beru i s 
our Mac-DxMor:; that the Me- 
e ae and that arlcarn- 
at ' of his in the 

gray, — — 


5 5 Aae bes ex- 
f Fur Hundred] 
rar in the Perſon bf EAGUE. 
-O-DONALD; Who dy d Wichtut 
Iſſue ; aſſd that upbn the ſtricteſt 
Survey of ther h Ives Records 
af that antienti Kingdom, it did not 
r to hirn, that any ofthie Daugh- 
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ever been marry'd to the DzrMor's, 
who were of | obſcure Extraction, 
and whole Bearings were no where | 
to be found in au or this Volumes] 
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Mac's Adventures within a narrow- 


of his being a Countryman, may 
incline 55 of you 0 perde 4 
PE through; but whatever 
keep fim from the ſight of 

thoſe wel Ladies you are now 
urſuit 
A Widow- wong deter th 
putting you in Poſſeſſion 
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leſt the N | 


any Gedi a- 
lbb ant of | 
ſuch Warnings , have been ay often - 9 
| 
ntlemen, have 5 little 20 
idle Time upon your Hands, chal 


hearty waftrl could have brought 
er Compaſs, tho” the Conſideration 


Charms, and draw away their Eyes | 
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þ (DF as Youtts, whom Menſers fruit So 
} Feeds with Potatoes, and inures to Toil, 


I For Size, and Shape ; for Strength, with Beauty 
wh \ [crown'd; 
I Mac-DtxmoT whilom was the moſt renown'd. 
| His ruddy Cheeks were dy'd with Nature's Paint, 
And bis broad Shoulders well might tempt a Saint; 
4 6 3-0 8 Hs 
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3% And his Ano fir excell'd his wit; - | 
Like _ nope wreſtled, box'd, or * the Bar, 


None 
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For theſe rare Talents, and a Thouſand more, 
— raum bis Ur 2 nee on Ke 


| No Maid was cruel, ando no Wife - 9 
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r Twenty Winters now the Youth had ſeen, | 
And won the glorious Prize on many à Green; | 


His narrow Cabin was with oy hung, 
Add to Macs Praiſe the neighbouring * bi 
— good Mien; blvglarefl aid? 


His cpu elt o'er the Swains, and ruftie air; 
Each 
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Each Night be duly mill'd his Father's C 
And bandled 0 — _ A 
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Mac — N for af Chis goodly Fass 
Now conſcious grown, he panted after Fame; 


And rag'd nenn ate . 13 
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why, — he often to himſelf repeat) 


| Wants there but Wealth to mate my Charms com: 


late ? 


Ah! why ſhould Fortune ſuch s Niggard Vo 


Where Nature of her Gifts has been ſo free? | 
What aro theſe Brogues, this Jerkin made of Frizo, 
And theſe coarſe Trowzers but a vile Diſguiſe? - 
And muſt I paſs my Days (Oh eruel Fate) 
In Fields and Bog, nor know a happier State 
Perhaps the Heirefs of ſome Cottage Wed. 
ea form'd to revel ina Lady 's Bed ;) 

B 2 Some 


it's: 


Some Boor's courſe Off:ſpring in a Ruffet Gown} 
By whom our Name muſt be tranſmitted i down. 


Better Mac- DERMO r had been never born, 
or ſhap'd for digging Land, or thraſhing Corn z 
With no fine Harmony of Limbs enduöd, 
His Soul as grov'ling, as his Perſon rude, wn | 
I then might be fit Company for Clowns, *-- 
Nor envy Youths who dwell in ſpacious Towns, 

'6 Lnud o: 339-34 61, ) "vi - 
5 De thus, . 
Full oft complain'd, and eas'd his — Mind; . 
Bat durſt noe utter in kü Father's Ka, e. 
The mournful Accents, nor expreſs his Care; 
For he (good Man) around his Shoulders wore. / 
A Rug, like all his Anceſtors before; 
From his ſmall Farm a daily Profit ſought, ' 
| And never had a more ambitious Thought, - - 
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A Baron gallop'd thro Mac-Dzxmor's Grounds, / 
Well hors d; perſuing o'er the duſty Plain 
A wolf, that ſought the neighbr\ing Woods to gain; 
Mag beats th' Alarm, and with his Oaken Spear, 
Joing in the Chace, and runs before the Peers; 
Outſtrips the Huntſmen, Dogs, and panting Steeds, 
And firuck by bim the falling Savage bleeds. 

The Baron ſaw with wonder and Surprize, 

The ſudden Blow, and ſearce believ'd his Eyes; 
Then ſtopping ſhort, ſurvey'd.the Swain all ober 
Lik d much his Proweſs, but his Perſon more. 
Whoe er thou art (undaunted Youth) ſaid he. 
IN! does that Habit with thy Form agree: 


! Caſt off thy Brogues, forſake thy Father's Hutt, 


And in a pompous Liv'ry learn to ſtrutt; 


* 
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Behind 


61 
Behind my Table thou ſhalt hold a Plate, 


Qr'loll behind my gilded Coach in na A 
Fate as iy ſell, and in a Palace dwell, : - cc: 


Then follow * and bid thy — fare wel. 11. 
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''The raviſh'd Youth ye not to e TY 
Some Authors hold he bluſt!d,” but poſit 
To his new Patron he ſubmiffive'bow'd; | 2411111 | | 

Nor es loo back, but — with 3 1 


| „nns: 
Mac- DEMO now aca the nn 
And ſearce remembers he was once a Wan; 


C 
With Rapture tries the Party-colour'd Clothes, | x, 
And (Things unknown before) a Shirt and Hoſo; | p 
T 
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His Shoulder with a dangling Knot is grac'd, 
_— rod; * Hat with Copper lac'd. | 
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In vain his Father, and his Friends employ 


4 


All Arts to wheedle back their own dear Joy; + 1 


Nor Friends nor Father he vouchſafes to hear, 
Nor can his Cow extort a ſingle Tear; 


His melancholy Cow which loneſome ſtands, 
No longer milk'd by her Mac-DzxnorT? s Hands; 


In-vain each reaſning Peaſant Kates thie Caſe, 


He rn their Coun, enden. bis po 


So have I WS * Maid 


Impatient of the Joy ſhe hopes to taſte, 


Charm d by ſome ſhining Brother of the Blade, 


From Friend's elop d, in Hack to Kpights-bridge haſte: 


The Virgin miſs'd, away her Parents run, 
And find their Darling yet but half undone; 


From 


81 
From Statutes, and from Laws, in vain they plead, 
That un-enjoy'd, the Nymph may yet be fred; 

In vain they ſtrive her plighted Vows to break, 
She poſts away to Bed, and hugs her lovely Rake: 
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* now thecircling Months their Coutſe had 
And eb'ry Sign had twice receiv'd the 1 
Since tlie glad Youth firſt thank'd his gentler Fate; 
And wore the Badges of his ſervile State 5 

Yet Happy as he was, Gay, Spruce, and Clean, 


He fometimes had his Intervals of Spleen ; 
For ah! what mortal State is free from Woe ! 
And Spleen torments the Footman as the Beau: 


ih 
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The Noble Peer to Choler was inclin'd, 
Nor was his Beauteous Spouſe of gentler Kind; 


+ = — Great 


Great People have their Plagues, and ſo had they, ; 
My Lord was dunn'd, my Lady loſt at play ; J. 
Then ev'ry Thing diſpleasꝰd th'Illuſtrious Pair, 


Domeſtick War, and Clamour fill'd the Air, 
Bottles were flung, and Glaſſes went to rack, 


And the dread Cane bruis'd many a ſturdy Back. 


This gall'd the Youth, who ſometimes bore à Part 
In his Friends Woes, and felt his Shouldets ſmart, : 
Who read upon his Skin of Silver hue 
His frequent Suff rings writ in Black and Blue. 
And am I, am I, thus deceiv'd, he cry'd, 

"Are theſe, ye Gods, the ſad Rewards of Pride? 

Far better that my Brogues I ſtill had worn, 

Than wearing Shoes have had ſuch cauſe to mourn, 
* 

One Night as in his Bed he muſing lay, 

With Thoughts like theſe, oppreſs d, and wiſh'd or 


LDay, 
He 
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2 
He ſaw a Form, (or dream d perhaps, he ſaw,) 
Which ſtruck his Soul with Terror and with Awe; 
(But whether by the Moon's, or Taper's Light, 
Uncertain Authors have not ſettled right;) 


It ſeem'd, as tow*rds his truckle Bed it drew, 


A Kindred Fantom, and a Shade he knew ; 

With a Grey length of Beard, and rudely clad 

In a large Mantle of Hibernian Plad. 

Mac ſummon'd Thrice his Courage to his Aid, 

And Thrice beneath his Rug he ſunk diſmay'd; 
At laſt with Boldneſs on his Arm reclin'd, i 


The Sprite he challeng'd, and compos'd his Mind: ö 


When thus the Ghoſt ; dejected Youth, in me 


(Nor haſt thou ſure forgot) thy Grandſire ſee; 


Thy Grandſire, FoygGas, once of great Renown, 
On Munſters Plains a memorable Clown, 
Like whom was none when young; ſo ſtrong, fo 


1d, 
Or fam'd for Wiſdom, and for Wealth when old. 


C 2 Ra ĩs'd 


[12] 
Rais'd from the ſilent Grave to eaſe thy ram, 8 
| With PL uTo's Leave] viſit Earth again; Pe 


For mortal Groans are not unheard below, 
And Shades themſelves are rouch'd with der Woe. 


Raſhly, vain Youth, too raſhly didf} thou fly 
Thy Father's Hutt, and with thy Pride comply, 
To wear a tawdry Coaty and ſtrut in Lace; ; 
The firſt ambitious Peaſant of thy Race. 

Had Freedom then with thee ſach lite Weight, 
That thou ſhouldſt ſell her at ſo cheap a Rate . 
On great Mens Offals chuſing to be fed, 


When thou could eat thy own Potatos Bread. 


But fince what's paſs 'd can be recall no more, 
Pack up thy Awls, and fly the Hibernian Shore; 
St. GzoxGe's Channel eroſt, my Grandſdn dear, 
Thy Way-ward Courſe to London-City ſteer; | 


| 
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For there (tis yritteq-in the Book of Fate) | 


| 4 Time will come when thou ſhalt hve in State, 


Tir untaſted Sweets of luſcious Plenty know, 
And quite forget alt Cauſe of former Woe ; 
I would ſay more, but Corks begin to crow, 


Theſe Words pronounc'd, th'unbady'd Viſion left 
The ſweating Hind, of Senſe and Speech bereſr; 
He ſate agaſt, and upright ſtood his Hair, 

His haggard Eyes perſu d the fleeting Air ; 
56 look'd the Chief who freed ungrateful Rowe, 
When Cxsax's Spirit had foretold his Doom; 
And ſuch have I beheld the Princely Dane, 
When Haurgr's Ghoſt ſinks down in Drury. Lan 


And art thou gone? at laſt Mae. DPuxuor ery'd, 
a Grandſon is one Hug deny d? | 


The 


l 

The Bons ſhall fooner mingle with the Tweed, 
And Toeds and Snakes in Iriſh Fens ſhall breed; 
Sooner ſhall TEA CURs Oer Bogs forget their Way, 


And ceaſe to Honour good St. PATRICK's Day, 


Than from this Mind, O! venerable Shade, 
Th Impreſſion be eras'd thy Words have made, 


well, tis reſoly'd my Country Ill forſake, 

And to Luv's famous Town a Ramble take; 
'Tis nothing ſtrange for Heroes far to roam, 
And ſeek new Manſions, when diſtreſs'd at home; 
For in paſt Ages, if we credit Fame, 
Flying from hence, great Fxx Gus did the ſame; _ 
Fex6us, from whom, as antient Bards have ſung, 
Of Scottiſh Kings the long SacceBon ſprung : 
He ſaid, and thrioꝶ he ſhook himſelf, then roſe 
Big with his Fate, and huddledion his Clothes; 


4 Then 


1194 


Then ſtealing to ards the Window from his Nett, 


Look'd at the Clouds, and ſaw the Wind was Weſt; 


-N 


He ſaw, and wiſh'd he now was under Sail, 


Fer &otus recall'd the friendly Gale, - 


And ſoon determin'd while it yet was Night, 
To leave the hated Roof, and take his flight. 
Mozentus mean while chroughoue th the. Caſtle 


[ reigns, 
And binds each mortal in his leaden Chains; 


From the great Baron to the meaneft Groom 


No Creature ftirs; and huſſid is all the Dome; 


Th' Adventrous Youth who thought th' * 2 
in 
Stole his Lord's Clothes, and left his own behind, 


Then made no Scruple lily to purloin, 


Caſters and Spoons, convertible to Coin : 
In his ſmall Wallet theſe he ſafely ſtow'd, 


With ſome choice Fragments uſeful on the Road. 


Then 
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| Fen out he fally'd at the Poſtern Door, 
And with due Speed made to'ards thediftantShoar; | 


Nor Bog nor Mountain could his Flight retard, 


Fear was his Spur, St: PATz1cx was his Guard: 


o Tuou + who whilom didſt from Loder ride 
To that fam'd * Town which Isca's Waves divide; 
On thy proud Steed; inſpir'd with ſacred Rage, 
In deathleſs Rhymes deſcribing ev'ry Sta ge; | 
Thine be the Task; in the ſame lofty Strain, 
To bring Mac-Dexwor Oer St. GeorGr's Main; 
To tell th? Adventures of his tedious Rout?, 

And how from Holy Head he trudg'd on foot ; 
My Muſe his Wiſhes with Succeſs to crown, 
Concludes his Toll, and fixes him in Town: 
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Mr. Joun Ger. * Exeter, 


2328 


v4 
Fs 


ID Dd. Re _ || 
PID GRO 
IS, | 


ESE N 


Dee DC ED ona VICTOR 


MAC-DERMOT. 


* =” wk 


$M Pant 0 III 


AlL Oeen ef Cities, hail thou other Try, 
+ Seat of the Graces, and th 1dalian Boy, 


Where Mieth, and Love, their endleſs Empires hold, 
Aw'd by no Power, and by no Law controul'd; 


I fee the Youth, his tedious Travels paſt, 
Within thy glorious Verge arriv*dat laſt. 


As when ſome Songſter of the Feather'd Kind, 
From Priſon freed, where long he liv'd confin'd, 
On feeble Wings has reach*d a Wood remote, 
With Joy he almoſt rends his little Throat; 
D Hop- 


[18] 


Hopping from Branch to Branch, and full of Glee, 


He roves at Will, and viſits ev'ry Tree; 
Sopleas'd was MAc,as thro' the Town he ſtray'd, ; 
And the fine Fabricks, and the Folks ſurvey d; 
Now here; now there, his curious Eyes he-rolls, - 
Gapes at the MonumznT, and ſtares at Paur's; 
But nothing ſo delights his raviſh'd Mind, 
As the fair Wonders of the Female Kind; 2 7 
A Thouſand beauteous Nymphs he daily ſees, 
A Thouſand Angel Forms of all Degrees; 

A Dutcheſs there in all her Pride-he meets, id bf 
And here a common Drab, that walks the Streets; 
Allur'd by ev'ry charming Face, and Shape, 


For Velvet now he burm, and now for Crape: 
But each fair Object fills his Heart with Woe, 
For ah! he finds his Pence ſunk wondrous low; - 
His Purſe exhauſted, and his Threadbare Clothes, 
Controul his Paſſion, and his Flames oppoſe. 

| 1 


5 
7 


In vain, the ſuſceptible Sex to warm, 
. In publick he diſplays his Manly Form; 


In vain! unmindful, Cut ox paſſes by, 


Nearer than Gruhſtreet- Poet's to the Sky. 


Mutt' ring at Fortune, and exceeding poor, 


Survey'd his Perſon with a wiſtful Eye. 


121 


His bra wny Shoulders, his Athletick Make, 


And well knit Sine ws which no Toil can break; 


Nor CxLIA deigns his Way to caſt her Eye: 
What ſhould he do? thus {lighted by the Fair; 


Mac rag'd and ſwore; *twould make a Parſon 
[ Swear. 


Now round the Park he ſtroles the live-long Day, 
Sad as a Gameſter that's undone by Play; 
Nor till late Night repairs to Garret high, 


One Ev'ning as he took his uſual Tour, 
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A good old Trot, that chanc'd the Youth to ſpy, 
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[ 20 ] 
Six Times at leaſt had ſhe ſeen Wigters Ten... l 
And from her Youth great Judgment had in Men; 
His Face and Stature fild her with delight, | 
But his firm Calves, and Fillets charm'd her quite { | 
For well ſhe knew ſuch Vigour to employ, 1 | 
Tho? paſt her ſelf, long fince, the Juſcious Joy: | 
= No Time ſhe loſt, but made up tow'rds the Swan, 
And with ſuch Words as theſe aſſwag'd his Paih. 


Hall lovely Iriſhman, if right I gueſs, 
Thy Features, Air, and Shape, that Land confeſs ; 
They all proclaim thee of Hibernian Race; 


Thy Back how ftrong! how brazen is thy Pace! 
Long have ſeen Thee muſing here alone, 

Obſerv'd thy down - caſt Look, and heard Thee Groan; 
Vile is thy Habit, and uncomb'd thy Locks, _ * 
And Sighs from one ſo form d might ſoften Rocks, 


My 


21 J. 


My Name is Wrsuxx, from all Parts repair, 


I. Tomy fam'd Roof the diſcontented Fair; 


Rich City Wives, and ſome not far from Court, 
Who loath their Husbands, and who love the Sport; 
Brides match'd with Impotence, that want an Heir, 
And Nymphs thay fear to let their Joys take Air; 
Numbers of theſe I ſuccour ev'ry Day, 

Who keep their able Stallions well in Pay; 

If then, thou dar'ft be my adopted Son, 

And in that Crowd of happy Youths make one, 

In Draury- Lans, before the Clock ſtrikes Eight, 
Find out this Night, my Hoſpitable Gate ; 


There, if thou anſwer'ſt Expectation well, 
(As by ſome ſure Prognoſticks I foretel) 
The Pow'rs of Love with Fortune ſhall combine, 


To make a rich young Widows Jointure thine. 


x * 


Tlie Matron ſaid, th? aftoniſh'd Youth replies, 


Fe 


| With grateful Tranſport in his ardent Eyes; 


o beſt, and kindeſt, of thy Female Race, 

The Terms thou proffer*ſt I with Joy embrace: 
Nor, ſhould you ſearch the Town and Suburbs round, 
Can there a Youth like me for Am'rous Feats be found. 
But ah! ſhall Mac (and here he dropt a Tear) 

Before the Fair in ſuch vile Weeds appear ? | 


Or boldly dare, a poor unpoliſh'd Swain, 
With his rude Touch their facred Charms profane? 
The Matran ſmil'd; and of the pureſt Gold, | 
From leathern Purſe Ten ſhining Pieces told ; 
Take this, ſaid ſhe, *twill ſerve my gentle TeAGue, 


Torig thy Perſon for this Nights Intrigue ; 


Remember at th appointed Time to come,  *©<}, 


And thou ſhalt have, perhaps, ten times the Sum. 


She 


1 


231 
She ſpoke theſe Words, and ſudden took her leave, 


Pleas'd like her Sire when he had tempted Evs; 
Mac ſtood ſurpriz d; and tho? bereft of Speech, 


with Eyes perſu'd her, far as Eyes could reach; 


He look'd, and various Doubts his Mind aſſail'd, 


Full often range the Globe, and hunt about for Prey. 


| Objects on which I us'd to feaſt my Eye, 


Till ſhe quite vaniſh'd, and his Optics faiPd; - 
For he had heard old Wives of Munſter ſay, 
That Fiends aſſuming Forms of mortal Clay, 


— 


And now, his Joy unable to contain, 


He cut three Capers on the gravell'd Plain, 


And cry'd, farewell all Thoughts of Troubles paſs d; 
Of Fortune's Frowns I now have ſeen the laſt; 
Farewell ye loneſome Trees, ye Swans, ye Ducks, 
And Tho proud Palace of his Grace of Bucks; 


Whilſt Need oppreſs d, and Famine wore me dry. 
No 
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| Nomoreat Dinner -· Time I'll range the Mall, | ; 
| Or tread the Margin of yon ſmooth Canal; 1 ; 
Nor from the Riſing, to the Setting Sun, * 


AmongDuke Husen xx famiſtid Cveſts mabe one; 1 
No more. Henceforth [make Three Meals a Day, C 
AndtbPoxTacx's of Bx ſhall find the way, | | 
So ſpoke. the joyful Youth, and ſwift he flew, 8 
To purchiaſe'Clothes, but not to purchaſe New; 
For who of all the Vermin- killing Rae 
Could rig MAc- DERMO r in fo ſhort a ſpace ? 


7 


A Street there is, through Britain's Iſle renown'd, 


Not far from Holbuurx, and St. Giler's Pound,) 

To which unhappy MonmouTx gave his Nume, 
The Darling once of Victory and Fame; | 
Ten Thouſand Habits here attract the Eyes, 4 
And Clothes of ev'ry Colour, Sort, and Size, | 


The 
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Fhe] Rags of Peaſants, and the Spoils of Beausz 
\ Mixid with Hoop-Betticoats, and Furbelogs;, 0 
Here Daxcon's BirtheNight zur, to view dilplay'd; | 
Fills with new Grief the Taylor, yet unpay dz ol | 
». | There Clos Mantua. hangs, « of winds the Spott, . 

' | In which ten Winters ſince; ſhe grac'd —_— 


Here on one Hook: I, oftentimes have ſeen, .. 
The Warrior's Scarlet, and the Footman's PV ; 


And near a broken Gameſter-s old Roa laure, 
The tatter'd Pawn of ſome il! fated Whore; 


So, if great Fhings >: compar'd with ſmall, 
Th' impartial Hand of Fate which mows down all, 


2 Confounds alike; in one promiſcuous Grave, 
" The Poor; the Rich, the Coward, and the Brave. 
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* 
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A while, my Muſe; O leave MaeBexnot there, 
Bach Brokers Wardrobe to ſurvey with Care; 1 
To caſt his vile, diſgraceful Weeds a way 
And quite ne w. vamp his Tenement of Clay; 
And till thy Heroe be compleatly dreſs d, 
Lay by tt oer labour'd Harp, and take thy reſt, 
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Mong the beauteous N ymphs of all Degrees, 
Who at the Beldam's ſought their Pains ec eaſe; 
And to the well known Hiunt repair'd unſeen, 
To drink their Bottle, and divett the Spleen, 
A buxom, black Ey'd. Widow bore the Bell, 
Whoſe Name was RosALINE, as Authors tell. 
A rich old Dotard had enjoy*d her Bloom, 
Who now, ſnhe thank'd her Stars, was in his Tomb; 


Fe kind, more opulent than wiſe, 


And from a Hundred Rivals bore the Prize; 


E 2 The 


And left her little les than half the Sum. 4 


ena hel 
With Coach and Six this widow wag in Sta 
Had ſtore of 5 Tallies, Bills; and Plate ( 


Much in the Ball, and much i in Gorch, Ses Stock, | 5 


2*— —_— co . 
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Nor Chick, ; nor Child; but one poor darling Shock, F 


e99 12s Ci (th io edge HH eον of 

s : Sometime had ſhe frequented this Abode; 
Vet in her Eyes unſated Paſſion glow'd;/'+ 1:1 !;- { 
And tho? ſhe-long'd to be once more a Bride, 
Reſolꝰd to venture on no Youth untry d.. | 
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1 EL FP; CGH n 8. 21 0c 7 
To gratify this N ymph, if Tales * true, 

The famous WSU. often lay perdue, doin 4 

And rang'd all Corners of the Ton to find. 


Sound, wholeſome * 1 limb'd, and wy ] 
1 | "chin'd ; 


us * 


4 


* { 4 


' 


. To glut her Senſes with the rich repaſt. 1355 Un A 


"How 


', So greabher Speed; her Wiſhes were ſa ſtrong, 


- {\ 85 Nor 


Fo Wy 
By Nature form'd to dig in Beauties Mine, 
. 2 to Rosal I 
ä Go obe br V/0RT3R0 AL i f: 19%) 
But, ahl What HER cl Es could ſute the Dame? 
Or cool with-Nraughts of Love ſo fierce a Flame? 
The wonted Fever in her Blood remain'd, 
And of th? enervate-Sex the Fair ad 


EI Scl, JV an 121] ene AL £ 19} Holt 
To bet the Ba wd the joyful News e, v 
Of her late Conqueſt, and ſucceſsful Arts 
And on the Wings of Love he bids her haſte, 
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1 0 4 4 ® 1 © * U k # 
on onze © 1 01 i Bbwurd nein 2 6 


The Tidings heard; impatient of delay, 
The Widow mounts in Hack, and poſts away; 


The ſluggard Horſes * ta ereep 1 1 


LO [90] 


irg i gh o- bay οννiöỹ O’ . 
Nor leis impatietit, flew thi Hiferaiaw B, E 
(For the kind Broker now had made him ſo;) 


He flew; and knochd at th* Hoſpitable Door, 
The es Matron nn 
rita: oA 141 t 10% 4 Fo nose 
What Muſe? — Rapid, 
Which ſeiz d the Fair when her new Slave ſhe ſaw ? 
When the dear Youth:ſhe greedlly-ſutvey%d, 40 
So well proportion d and fo ſtrongiy made; 
He, from his Birth, a Stranger was to Shame, 
And met her Tranſports with an equal Flame; 
The conſcious Ba vd her uſeleſs Preſence knew, 
Submiſſive drop d het Curtlie, and wirhdrew. 
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Now thy fofe Rims, great Vryis, are begun, N i a, 
And twelve delicious Hours too CW ift neee 


1 CO 
4 


FC; +: 
And begs of Jovs to lengthen out the Night: 
The falt One trembles at th* approach of Light, 
So well the Munſtrian Hero play d his Part, 
She freely gave him up her conquer d Heart; 
Amar'd to find, he cab d for nd Recruits 
Of ſtrength'ning Jellies, nor Eringo Roots, 
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Have I then found, {be yd) O lovely Swain! 

Thoſe Nerves, at laſt, I ſought ſo long in vain; 
And art thou only of all Human Race, 

Endu d with Strength to meet my fierce Embrace? 

Since firſt in genial Wars 1 try'd my Skill, 

Oft as Lfoaghe, I prov'd the Conqu ror till; | 


But thou, triumpbant Youth, haſt made ine yield, 
And faitly quit the long conteſted Field. 
"ICH to ja 64 
The glad Hibrrvias with a Victor's Pride, 
Heard his fair Patroneſs, and thus reply'd : 
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> What Monarch would notquit rhe brighiteſt T brons? 
In theſe ſoft Arms one bliſsful Night to ye, 
What Shape would Jovꝝ not HEROIN A 
O! Bluſhnot; faireſt Ros AL INE to bg 
In this Night's conflict thus out- done by me; 8 
Vor think ſuch Vigour ſtrange inone ſo pcung | 
For know, from Giant Race, the Macs are eee x 
Hibernian Heroes; fam'd before the Flood. 
Tranſcitted to thefe Veins their antient Blood. 
| Whoin paſt Ages MunsTzx's Scepter;ſfwdy'dy- i! 1 
And on their Shields the Golden Harp diſplay d. 
„ Were I the Story of our Woes to tell 
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And how the mighty N ame of DERMO fell; zi b a K b 
4 f \ 


| 


How my great Anceſtors were ford from Homes 
| - To dwell in OP and on Bogs wy" in 
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wh until Fields my es Fathers 1 
N n e rs lofly 55 1 5 * 
Aud Caltles jabour'd up with th Princely Coſt; © 

's +14 . 
| The God of Day 


would to the doin deſcend, wr 
1 the tedious, diſmal Tale would end ; 
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Thy Sin would quite forget his bliGful ene, 
ame x gw 122.) * 0: 7183 
And, maugre all theſe Charms, 8 at Fate. 
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Mac-Dexwor ſaid; and juſt as he gave 0 er, 
The impatient Bawd unlock'd the Chamber Door; 1 
Behind, two braway Amazon attend, 

And wich a luſcious Load their Shoulders bend, 
Rich Soups, of Crayfiſh and Piſtachoes made, 


And Wines that keep up Nature undecay'd. | 


* 
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; 10 the glad Beldam, now > the fair repeats, 
"> Her Lover? 5 Prowels, and Noturnal Feats; 
What Shocks he gave, and what Aſſaults ſhe bore & 
A  Andonce agaio Gghts all their Battles o'er, "a 
F Mean 


A Mean Whi ile the 
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And Curip Whete abelh h his poinel Dir; | 
nazi 322. dg 02 Hug ee 2 of | 
A fecond Ti ms rh ecunning Drone W nhdrew, 44 
4 base GW 518 21165 © 2e! ud 1212 334-18; 4 
A ſecond Time the Confli they rene w: * 
IC 10111 od 997 p bio 5 
weary'd at length, and fared with the Elis, 
p £161 I'S 130041 eint ent its 41 Cf on} 


The Lovers dreſs, and take a parting Kiſs; 
They . but firſt, their Tranſport to repeat, 


356 | 78 1 . Uen tat 494M. 
Eber ten long Hours were told, agreed to meet, 
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| -* Soba as th? unwelcome Sun ſhould end his Race, 1 
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_ N ight drive on her able Steeds apace. 
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And told above how Mac was form'd for Joy; 


A #7 


With Spleen each Goddeſs heard 2 wondrous P. 
e +. $3 ws 
And ev ry. fair Celeſtial Cheek grew pale; ; 

„ 13þH | | 
f Juno, corn, her Ruler of the Sky, 5 n | ; | 
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And Vaxus v vows in in Du. la to ply. | 
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LAS! ! how Rrangely various i ia their Sway, 
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Fu ich human Thiogs the Fates deligheto play! 
How {qon their beit Viciſſtgdes we ery, . 
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This Hour depreſh the next are raig' on high! 
For, lo! the Youth, who Life a Burthen thought, 
And lately was not worth a ſingle Groat ; 3 


Is now inroll'd amgog the Gay and Bright, | 


And humble Bankers pay his Bills at Gght, 


1 Fair Plenty” s choiceſt Sweets Mac- Drang 
fknows, 


He feeds with Epicures, and herds with Beaus; 
= TP Fre- 
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0 nil the Thea ben 
And ſeorns to wet his Lips with volgar-Port ; ; 


To equi Yogue with Gs limlelf be grow) 


No or wears Beau 7 more embroider'd Clothes. 
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 Hodaily Dines with Lords he.never ſaw, 2 Wa 


2 And keeps. the Bullies of the Banks i in Awe ; 


of diſtant Palaces, and Caſtles boaſts, 5 


And brags of Favours he receives from Toaſts : 


o % . 


Blue. Ribbon from his Box plain Spaniſ take, 3 


Aud Durcheſſes to him their Silence break. 

On Mac the giddy Rout with wonder ſtares, 
In his gilt Chariot drawn by Flanders Mares; I 
Three Lacqueys loll bebind the gay Machine; : 

On either Side his Arms and Creſt are ſeen ; 
(Thoſe Arms and Creſt which debatte. 
w 


The DennoTs gave two » Thouſand Yea rs 20; * 
1. 
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l Win and ares he funters hlfthe Dey, 
And duly W's an AR of evity Phy. 292232 fla 
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Supplics her Charter and applauds her runs; 


An hundred Suitors, ſhe for Mac diſdains, 


And lights adoring Crowds in Furrs and Chains; 


* Makks frugal Knights, and Aldermen deſpair, 
| And bauer mortal * or round the Chair. 


Mean while hu Tale is blaz d Abroad, 
(For when did Rumour ſpare a Whore or Ba wd?) 
How the rich Widow, to her ſoft Em _— | 
Had charm'd a Hero of Hi bernian Race ; 

How oft they mer, and at what Game they play'd, 
How well the Youth perform'd, the Matron pay'd: 
From Mouth to Mouth, the Tale is quickly blown, 
And to no Corner of the Town unknown; 
enn Thi 
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|: The:Bair(an envious Grow) hapyou th : 


Wich ſecret Pierre NE ef (ub . 
With added Scandal they divulge her Shame, 
And cenſure der their Tea e Dame: 
Coquets, and Harlots laugh at, her Expenge Plc 2 
And to the Prudes her Conduct, gives Offence, A 
61.3 108622281 as Wor) gangbs adgill L A 
Her —8— now [their hapgy'Rifal NN 
Rage fills their Squls ; their Eyes with Angerplow ; | 
Theſe vow Revenge; o'cr Steams of Coffee, Thoſe 
Lament their Fate at Gx and Jon's; 
They, ſce, uamov/d,. the South-Seas, rife ang fall, 
1 And reaꝑ no Preßt froq; the Hank as all; g, wall 
. Rich Miſers, hy her Scorn, are half undone, 
| ke eee, dhe, ax One, 
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= Alen hie, be et ichDeſpnira and 1 Shame, | | 
|| * Hearsthe ad Tidings of her blaſted Fame; 
W ... | By 
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By ar tain, bembäns her Fate, 0 T 


N And weeps Oh "unfrequblited Gate; Hig + *H 
The Belles no Hide the formal Viſit pay,” 18 i! 7 


Nor ſmiling, "drop ir Cine the Play; 19112 


Conſum'd in vain her waxen Tapers die, 


Ant biete Cards Upon ber Tables le: 
She feats lewd Whiſpers wheiſover wh q 


The Skin of Bezuties, and the Jeſt of Beis: 
The Fair that meet bert turn theke Heads e 

And every Ny 7 ſhe viſirs1 is b nN HA 

N 4 i 10300] 161 |; N 195M 1477 

"The weight of ſo much Woe The could not bear, 
Her Gifs and Groans, inceſſant, rend the Air; 
The Cauſe explor d, of all the world's diſdain, 
Her Sorrow to ſuppreſs ſhe ſtrives in vain; 
In vain are Cordial Drams, 10d Spiri its try d, 
And to her N oftrils Chymick Salts apply'd: 
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And reap no Profis from the Ban at all; , 
[| Rich Miſers, by her Scorn, are half undonęg. 


The Fair Gn enxiqns Gro) FR, dh eng fel, 
With ſecret Pleaſurg hear the Seer told, b bak . 
With added Scandal they divulge her Shame, 2 
Aud cepſera er their. T en Ne Dames 
Coquets; ind Harlots laugh ar her. BxpeneSs; 100 ( 
And to the „dh deen e 7A 
6-2 oa wo; naingh: S afdnill E. 5 
Her — a9F4 their happy'Rival Kr 
Rage fills their Sula their Eyes with Angerglow ; 
Theſe vow Revenge; o'er Steams of Coffee, Thoſe 
Lament their Fate at. Gann arty pd. TOES 
They, ſce, uamov/s,. the Sof g ride ang fall, 


ada ſorget to meet on "Chayge at Que, . 
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B an Rift the beinbans ber Pate, oro v 
And weeps to eher ute unfrequelited Gate; 
Tie Belles no fle the formal Vit „ * 
Nor ſmiling, "drop their Cürtlis at the Play; bu A 


Conſum'd in vain her waxen Tapers die, 
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She ets le vd Mhiſpers WBereſot' er — 
The Sto 6f Beduthes: and the Jeſt of Beuus; 


The Fal that met her t turn chen Heads afide] / 


And every Ny mph ſhe viſits is N nA HA 
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The weight of for much woe Ihe could not beat, 
Noli 


Her Cries and Gi bans, inceſſant, rend the Air; 


The Cauſe explor'd, of all the World's diſdain, 
Her Sorrow to ſuppreſs ſhe ſtrives in vain; 


In vain are Cordial Drams, 2nd Spirits try'd, 


And to her N oftril Chymick Salts apply'd: 
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a 
I Triumphant Spleen her lovely Form. invades,, . 
[ Her Pulſe beats lower, and her Colour fades; 1 


5 SL up joe ' | / . 


With various racking Thoughts her Soul i isreat, . 
And the big Paſſion labours * a vent. 
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Such have I ſen * Death bas ſhook his Dart 
Oer the dear Lap- Dog. S1LV1A's better Fart) 
The beauteous Nymph abandon'd to Deſpair, , 
Her Eyes. all blubtihr, and all looſe her Hair; 1 1 
All Arts her Maids, to fave her Darling, try; ' | 
Her Men for Surgeons, and for Doctors fly; 
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1 
For SILVIA'S Thread, and SHock's are wove in one, # 

| And if the Puppy Dies, the Nymph's 5 Undane, 1 A 
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Canto VL 


EAR that proud Fabrick, fam'd for painted 
[ Scenes, 


For Trap-Doors, Chariots, Dragons, and Ma- 


[chines ; 


| Where queaking Eunuchs thrill th? 1:a/ian Song, 


| And Hevpexz invites the motley Throng ; 
There ſtands a Dome, to Gameſters known full well, 
Where Heirs are taught to Mortgage and to Sell; 
Above, on Tables Heaps of Gold are pil'd, 

By which unwary Mortals are beguild ; 


Below, a Matron, far advanc'd in Years, 


> T0 the fair Crowd retails her brittle Wares, 


Tas here Mac-Dexwor paſs'd his Time at play, 


Among the Youths who Fortune's Power obey, 


G x Fine 


| - kiss as a Bieth-Night Beau, and void of Care, 
Wen firſt the N ymph's Diſorder reach d his Bar; ' 


He could not hide his Pain, he chang'd, he Wool, 
And from his trembling Hand let fall the Book x; 


His Gold in haſt put up, he left his Chir Y 
And flew, impatient, to relieve the Fair. 


Extended on her Couch, in loaſe Array, 
* With Looks confus'd his weeping Miſtreſs lay; 


And 5 45 her dear expected Swain ſhe ſa w, 


She gave her Maids the Signal to withdraw. 


Thou lovelieſt, deareſt of thy Sex, ſhe cry'd, | 
Whom bounteous Nature form'd with all her Pride, 


in whom a Thouſand blended Charms unite ; 
i] Soft to the Touch, and lovely to the Sight, 


* The Cards given to the Punter's at the Game of Pharoalt 
v 1 
” O! 


1 * 
O! lend thy wretched Patroneſs an Ear, 
And eaſe a Heart that's breaking With Deſpair! 
of I, unknow ing to conceal my Filme, , 


T, o riiſe thy Fortune have undone my Fame; 
Have lighted Citizens of high Degree, 
Rich Kais und Aldermen of Wards for Thee; 
If this embroidlla Hit, this Fenders Lac, 
This flaxen Wig, whoſe Tye ſets off thy Face, 
| Theſe ſparkling Stones which on thy Finger ſhine, 
And that proud Equipage, are Gifts of mine; 
| Retrieve my Credit, and reftore my Peace, 
And cauſe the Cenſure of the World to ceaſe: 
Our Hands, this Inftant, let the Parſon joyn, 
And all my large Poſſeſſions ſhall be thine. 
Thus ſpoke the Nymph, nor fear'd to be deny'd, 
And thus, with Art, the wily Youth reply'd. 


G 2 Thou 
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| Thou beſibf Women, to whoſe Purſe 1 o 
This modiſh Splendor, and well fancy'd She w, 2 
That I with Envy, as I paſs, am ſcen, * 
And give ten Thouſand gazing Fops the Spleen z- 
The Track of Love and Pleaſure, M to few) 
In ſpite of Scandal let us ſtiſt perſbe; 

| That Pafſion's ſtrongeſt which is ynconſtrain'd, | 
And to doat long we never muſt be chain'd; 6 
Unlicens'd Love ſhall always burn the ſame; 
Right palls Poſſeſſion, and puts out the Flame, 


Let Fame, (that Hag, who picks up Truths and 


=; | | 3 
And ſpreads a Thouſand Stories as ſhe flies; 


Whom all the wiſer of your Sex diſdain,) 
Not give my RosALINE a — pain ; 
Dees batter'd "Fi RE ſhun the Face of Day, 
Or the fam'd She, whom H- kept in Pay? 


\ 
| | Does 


77 


Does youthful 1 ceaſe Abroad to roam, 
Or aged 42 to ſee Gallants at Home? 
J. Then ſmooth that careful Brow, my angry Fair, 
And give the Winds thy Horror and Defpair ;-- 7 
Let me ſtill be thus Lovely, Rich and Gay 
And ſtill this Back thy Bounty ſhall Repay ; 
We'll Sport, and Revel all our Days and Nights, ” 
And laugh at Prieſts, and Matrimonial Rites, 


The Nymph could hear na more, and riſing, try*d 
To ſnatch the Weapon from her Traytor's Side; 
Her dire Intent the wary Youth foreſa w, | 
And held the Steęl too faſt for her to draw. 
Robb'd of Revenge, the diſappointed Fair, 

Now look'd a Fury, and was all Deſpair ; - 

So ſtorms the Lioneſs, who ſeeks in vain, 

Her new loſt Whelps along ſome Lybian Plain; 
She foams, ſhe roars, her Paws tear up the Ground, 
And diſtant ti ecchoes back the Sound, 
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Hence from my Sight, ſhecry'd, Ungrateful, fly, 
Hence perjur'd Villain, loathſom to my Eye 
Enjoy that Breath I ſcorn to take, and be 
Once more forſaken by the Gods and me; 
Go, bid fare wel to all thy borrow'd Pride, 

From this too lib'ral Hand no more ppHVU; 

Lay down thy Equipage, diſcharge thy Train, 
And take thy Lodging near the Skies again; 
Before Cooks Shops ſuck in the grateful Steam, 
And furniſh Gratſtreet with a diſmal Theme; 
Henceforth I ſooner to my Bed will take, 

Some ſtarving Poet, or ſome rn out Rake, 
Than give this Body to thy loath*'d Embrace, 
Thou vileſt, falſeſt of the Bogland Race. 


She ſaid, and cruſh'd beneath a Load of Woe, 
Sunk at the Feet of her unFfateful Beau; 

All pale, and ſpeechleſs, in a Trance ſhe fell, 
Alas! the Trance reſembled Death too well! 


Mac 


L811 - 
fly, Mc thought her dead, and hafting to withdraw, 


within his reach a curious Casket ſaw v; 7 
he Wealth of Ormus and Mogul was there, 

White Rows of Pearl, and Brilliants paſſing fair; 
Rich Buckles that were wont to deck her Stays, _ 
lod Pendants, often ſeen at Balls and Plays; 

\ ſtriking Watch, and Tweezers richly wrought ; 
Of MaTHEs theſe, and that of Tomeion bought; R 
A Thouſand precious Toys, and Trinkets more, 


nchanting Sight! made up the ſhining Store. 
The God of Sharpers, if Report ſay true, R 

Before the Swain theſe ſtrong Temptations threw ; ; 
SUnknowing to reſiſt, he ſnatch'd the Prey, 
hleſt his kind Stars, and ſoftly went his Way; 
hrough un ſuſpecting Crowds he bore the Prize, 
Nor once relenting, bickward caſt his Eyes. 


Here, O my Muſe! thy tedious Song conclude, 
Nor tell what Clamour and what Rage enſu'd, 


Mc 
When 


[84 Ude dess ber ken wivakd, cle e 
Bscheld her petzur'd Beau, nor precihus Store 
Nor croſs the Main the flying Toutfi perſue / fl > 
For croſs' the Main; N' n Mac- RN 

flew; 
But Whither to the French, or "Belkian* Coal. 
Or that warm Soil Where ftrutting Narlbtes in 
or ER, Where Potato's g 81 „ 
My n n. Reader“ bor in hs to know: 5 5 
en 294902 bas 226 f 2poinrg | Aud 
To dr mer glorious Themes; fond Maid ne? 
And tune to nobler Strains the quiv*ring Lyre; ; 
Inform the World what Motive led from far, 
To the Sees Banks the mighty Ruſſian Czar ; 
Ho dreadful Eugene ſhakes his Roman on Mi 
And relates War H rw wes and ena. . 


r 


